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“Army of One” Fails to Conquer Iraq 

PFC John Wintergreen Shot 7,531 Times , Mostly Unnecessarily 


DESERT, IRAQ-The 



PFC John Wintergreen arrives Tuesday in a 
Kuwaiti staging area 


BIG 

United States was dealt a humili¬ 
ating blow today when its sophis¬ 
ticated “Army of One”—Private 
First Class John Wintergreen 
of Lima, Ohio—was utterly 
destroyed by Iraq’s low-tech 
“Army of Forty or Fifty Thou¬ 
sand.” 

Analysts attribute the defeat to 
Wintergreen’s inability to bring 
the U.S.’s massive technological 
superiority to bear. Wintergreen 
was issued several hundred thou¬ 
sand cruise missiles, six high- 
tech fighter wings, and three 
aircraft carriers, but used none 
of them before being shot several 
thousand times. 

Radio communications before Winter- 
green’s demise indicate that Wintergreen 
was having difficulty carrying all his 
equipment. “Ow,” he said. “The U.S.S. 
Enterprise is poking me right in the back. 
My damned back. You fuckers couldn’t 
make this damned thing out of plastic?” 

When Wintergreen made contact with 


the first Iraqi resistance, he began to set 
up his sophisticated equipment, but was 
shot in the head repeatedly before it could 
boot. 

“Whoops,” said Bill Gates in a prepared 
statement. 

The U.S. Army’s innovative and con¬ 
troversial “Army of One” strategy was 


originally an attempt to revamp 
its image in order to increase the 
number of recruits. The Army’s 
previous “Be All You Can Be” 
campaign was failing badly. 

“We figured out that most people 
remotely interested in being suc¬ 
cessful would actually not fail 
out of high school,” said General 
Alfred Pollack, the Army recruit¬ 
ing coordinator. “So we started 
targeting sociopathic loners who 
wouldn’t mind charging into a 
battle against thousands of poorly 
armed civilians by themselves— 
who wouldn’t mind cutting a swath 
of blood from here to, say, Califor¬ 
nia. The kind of guy every Ameri¬ 
can wants to see in the Army.” 
However, the Army’s new campaign did 
not increase the number of recruits enlist¬ 
ing. “I guess people thought that the point 
of all the other people in the Army was 
to catch the bullets heading towards you,” 
said Pollack. “Go figure.” 

See ARMY OF ONE 
page 7 


US Raises North Korean Threat Designation to "Cute" 


WASHINGTON, D.C.- In response 
to increasingly belligerent actions 
by North Korea, Homeland Security 
Secretary Tom Ridge raised the North 
Korean threat designation to “Cute” 
from “Stupendously Cuddly” Thursday. 

The move ratchets up tensions between 
North Korea and the U.S. to their high¬ 
est levels since the Korean War, when 
the threat was designated “Disagree¬ 
able, but Surprisingly Huggable.” 

Defense Secretary Donald Rums¬ 
feld outlined the U.S. position at a 
DoD briefing yesterday. “I think we 
all understand what the North Kore¬ 
ans are going through,” Rumsfeld 
said, “and our position right now is that 
their entire country needs to take a time 
out and sit in the corner for a while until 
they learn to behave. We’re still a good 
way away from considering the ‘spank¬ 
ing’ option. We can mitigate this crisis by 
coming to agreement that the North Kore¬ 
ans shouldn’t have nuclear weapons even 
though this would be the cutest nuclear 
crisis the world has ever seen. On to other 



Kim Jong II sporting a hip new hairstyle, 
“The Walken” 

matters: I’ve run out of ways to be conde¬ 
scending to you reporters so I’d just like to 
say that you’re all fucking idiots and I am 
the smartest man in the world. Now kneel 
down and worship me.” 

Harold Sanders, professor of political sci¬ 
ence and noted collector of Bea Arthur pogs 
at the University of Michigan, has sought 
to explain the U.S. government’s recent 
reactions to the dangerous situation on the 


Korean peninsula. “We don’t yet have 
a firm understanding of who Kim Jong 
II is or how he’s making his decisions,” 
Sanders said. “Given his roly-poly 
figure and adorable jump suit, he may 
in fact be Jigglypuff, the leader of the 
Pokemon. If that’s the case we might be 
better off letting the Japanese handle 
this one; they invented Pokemon and 
my son said there’s a Japanese kid in his 
third grade class who totally kicks ass 
at the Gameboy game.” 

In a recent speech before the National 
Association for the Advancement of 
Jodie Sweetin, the Second Daugh¬ 
ter from Full House, President Bush 
addressed the North Korea issue. “I don’t 
want to go around hitting people with 
glasses; Kim Jong Il’s are an inch thick. 
We have intelligence that he might be the 
kid from Jerry Maguire. I haven’t seen that 
kid in a really long time, so there’s a pretty 
strong chance that he’s now leading a nuke- 
ler capable dictatorship while continuing to 
point out that milk comes from boobies. I 
have the CIA looking into that.” 
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National News 


"Books Not Bombs" Motto Leads to 
Development of Explosive Literature 


The State Department 
announced Wednesday that 
they plan to deploy a tactical 
reconnaissance unit to Ann 
Arbor in the coming days. The 
goal of the team will be to 
investigate and possibly pur¬ 
chase the prototype explosive 
book advocated this week by 
Anti-War Action!, the campus 
group responsible for organiz¬ 
ing the “Books Not Bombs” student strike. 

“When we first heard that the slogan for the strike was 
‘Books Not Bombs,’ we thought it was just an unbelievably- 
misdirected and poorly-worded motto,” Secretary of State 
Colin Powell said in a press conference. “But when we realized 
that they actually wanted us to drop books onto unsuspecting 
civilian targets instead of bombs, then they had our attention. 
An ordinary paperback book rewired to deliver a one-to-two 
megaton blast would save us hundreds of millions of dollars. 
Plus, the school children and other strategic targets we’re plan¬ 
ning on unleashing these upon will never suspect a book fall¬ 
ing from the sky is about to level their town. Our team will be 


looking for a demonstration, 
but barring any complica¬ 
tions, the military complex/ 
overlord of this country is 
about to make those weird¬ 
looking girls in pink very 
rich women.” 

In an interview, Anti-War 
Action! President Linda 
Dwyer stood by the public 
platform of her group, while 
furtively hinting at the fact that the organization was in fact a 
front. “Dude, I don’t have any idea what the State Department 
is talking about. These books don’t explode. The whole point 
of the campaign was to get people to stop studying in protest 
of the war. We thought that using ‘Books Not Bombs’ in a 
program that got students out of class and as far away from 
books as possible was clever in a completely nonsensical way. 
Regardless, the point was not to drop explosive books on Iraq,” 
Dwyer said, before adding, “Seriously though, did they say 
how many they want? Because it’s going to take a fucking long 
time for the Asian children I have working in the basement of 
East Quad to rewire that many books.” 



France Vetoes Proposed Fight Between 
The Rock and Stone Cold Steve Austin 


NEW YORK - World Wres¬ 
tling Entertainment, Inc., suf¬ 
fered a severe blow to the lineup 
of its upcoming Wrestlemania 
XIX pay-per-view when France 
vetoed the high-profile bout 
between feuding superstars The 
Rock and Stone Cold Steve 
Austin on Tuesday. The French 
cited the necessity to continue 
talks between the two wrestling 
superstars to avoid a potentially 
bloody confrontation, and sug¬ 
gested mediation to resolve the to 
wrestling star’s personal issues. 

“We have taken a proactive stance in this standoff from the 
very beginning,” Pierre Diopardon, the French UN ambas¬ 
sador, said after vetoing the WWE fight resolution. “The 
evidence shows that Mr. Stone Cold has come a long way in 
fulfilling the demands of the world community. He’s no longer 
threatening to ‘make The Rock his little bitch’ in the ring and 
has scaled back his various ass-kicking activities to acceptable 
levels. We feel that no one wants to see these two titans of the 
mat come to blows... a peaceable resolution would be best for 
all involved, especially the fans of these two superstars.” 

Vince McMahon, owner and operator of the WWE, is livid 
at the French veto and strongly condemned their actions. “We 
would not go around willy-nilly, unleashing the People’s Elbow 
on just any person or nation,” said McMahon. “But the com¬ 
munity of nations must understand that the smack must be laid 
down upon Stone Cold Steve Austin, lest the world be further 
threatened by his redneck persona and flagrantly illegal use of 
beer cans as projectiles. The Rock will fight anyone, anytime, 


but he will especially fight 
Stone Cold Steve Austin on 
pay-per-piew this Saturday 
for just $39.95. It’s simply 
irresponsible to let Stone 
Cold flout international law 
in this fashion. Order from 
your cable company or satel¬ 
lite provider now! SUNDAY 
SUNDAY SUNDAY! AT 
THE SILVERDOME!” 

Diopardon was unmoved 
by McMahon’s pleas and 
reminded the press that the 
UN has a long record of 
doing the right thing on the rare occasions that self-interest and 
the slightest shred of human decency coincide. “Listen, we’re 
backed by Germany, China and Russia on this,” said Diopardon. 
“I think you all know their strong records on freedom and human 
rights: self-inflicted civilian deaths among their own citizens are 
well below one hundred million over the past sixty years. If that’s 
not a clear indication of credibility, I don’t know what is.” 

French president Jacques Chirac sought to lend closure to the 
issue in a written statement earlier today. “The French people 
will now go back to eating babies and drinking pee,” Chirac 
wrote. “We will then surrender to any babies that have not 
yet been consumed because said infants frighten and confuse 
the French people, as do most things that exist. We blame the 
existence of ‘things’ on the United States and demand that they 
liberate us from the babies that we have just surrendered to. In 
the mean time, we will assist with any persecutions ordered by 
babies under their vicious Vichy baby regime.” 

“And shut the fuck up, Poland,” Chirac added. 



e News 


Mosher-Jordan RA Tries To Act Cool, Fails 

Generation Gap of Three Years Proves Too Much To Overcome 
Despite concerted efforts, Mosher-Jordan RA Emilio Salinas, an 
LSA senior, has still been unable to overcome the generational 
divide to convince the freshmen on his floor that he is cool. 

“He’s always trying to hang out and have lunch with us,” said 
freshman Frank Stevenson. “It’s really, really creepy. I mean, the 
guy’s, like, 30.” 

Salinas, who is actually 21, has made several attempts to con¬ 
verse with his residents in an attempt to warm up to them. 

“Dude, Rage Against the Machine broke up two years ago,” 
Stevenson said after Salinas attempted to talk about the state of 
rock music. “And who the fuck is Vertical Horizon? Is that what 
they danced to during the Great Depression?” 

Salinas has made repeated efforts to “get to know the guys,” 
from bringing up movies to talking about his social life. 

“[Salinas] doesn’t even have to use a fake to get his alcohol,” 
Stevenson said of the RA. “And I just know he hangs out at bars 
with all those other old people.” 

“I’m just trying to hang out and have a good time during my 
least year here,” said Salinas. “I can’t seem to get over the genera¬ 
tional gap, though; I can’t seem to connect with my MJ Bulls.” 

Stevenson was quick to explain the “MJ Bulls” reference. 
“Yeah, Mosher-Jordan, Michael Jordan, MJ. Jordan doesn’t even 
play for the Bulls anymore! Real clever, Emilio. Way to go. The 
only thing cool about that guy is his name. Emilio! That’s from 
A Night At The Roxbury. What a great movie.” 
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ampus News 


Broadway Bridge Closed During Search for 
Interim Troll 

Citing old age and a desire to find a nice, quiet “wooden job in 
Madison County,” long time Ann Arbor mainstay and guardian 
of the Broadway Bridge, Ulfdan the Considerate, announced 
his retirement last month. As a result, the city has shut down 
the bridge with a sham construction project as they scramble to 
find a replacement troll, which could take years. 

“There are slim pickins in the way of bridge-guarding trolls 
these days,” said Ann Arbor Mayor John Hieftje. “Many of 
today’s trolls feel they are capable of doing much more than 
guarding bridges, especially after Gheorghe Muresan made the 
NBA. So they declare themselves draft eligible instead of enroll¬ 
ing in Cornell’s Gruff School of Bridge Hospitality. What they 
don’t realize is that very few trolls actually make the NBA, and 
then they’re forced to live on the streets, instead of under the 
streets where it’s slightly warmer.” 

The imminence of the bridge closing has brought upon a collec¬ 
tive fear and frustration among Ann Arbor drivers and a collective 
“Why the fuck did I receive this e-mail?” from University pedes¬ 
trians. Prospective candidates include Iljafk the Annihilator, Trog- 
dor the Burnanator, Asswaffle the Replacer and that huge dude 
from Beta. Troll auditions are being held in the Union Ballroom 
Monday through Friday from 8-5. Applicants are asked to bring 
only their gargantuan, green-skinned selves and a sincere love of 
tariff collection. Here’s looking at you, Business School. 

Saudi Arabian Exchange Student Shuns 
Potheads, Fears "Getting Stoned" 

While marijuana use is relatively common among students at 
the University of Michigan, Saudi Arabian exchange student 
Abiri Malheem has vowed to stay away from the drug. 

“I came to Ann Arbor to study,” said Malheem, “and I was ter¬ 
rified to hear how often people here get stoned. My mother and 
sister got stoned to death back home for exposing their elbows.” 

Malheem worked for several months trying to convince stu¬ 
dents that getting stoned can be fatal, with little success. 

“So I saw this girl at Pancheros all wrapped up like a ninja,” 
said sophomore Dylan Thomas. “Me and my buds were getting 
high, so I figured I’d invite her, cause ninjas are totally awe¬ 
some. But I was all like ‘You want to get stoned?’ and she was 
all like ‘No!’ and it sucked. Damned uptight ninjas. Getting 
stoned never hurt anyone.” 

Malheem was involved in other cross-cultural comic misun¬ 
derstandings such as “Is that a Jawa?”, “What the fuck is that 
on your head?”, and “No seriously, what the fuck is that thing?” 
These misunderstandings, and many others, will be used in the 
upcoming remake of “Perfect Strangers,” premiering next fall 
on the WB. 

E3W Reporter's Grandmother Takes 
Comment About French Eating Babies and 
Drinking Pee Seriously 

While in the middle of a frank conversation concerning the 
French stand on military action with Iraq at a family dinner last 
Sunday, 68-year-old grandmother Greta Smith believed the dead¬ 
pan comment of her grandson, Tyler, that the French “eat babies 
and then wash those babies down with tall, warm glasses of pee.” 
Greta Smith looked to her husband, Hal, who had traveled to 
France during World War II, who signaled his indifference to the 
subject with a shrug before continuing to eat his spaghetti. 

No further gullibility was reported. 
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DPS Attributes Sexual Assault to Presence of Vagina 


Victim 

(Editor’s note: It’s okay. This 
story was written by a woman, 
which means we’re allowed to 
print it. That’s the rule. Just like 
I’m allowed to call white people 
“cracker-ass bitches.” I never 
actually do this, but people do it to 
me all the time.) 

The recent second-degree sexual 
assault of a U-M student may 
serve as a cautionary tale to other 
women across the country. During 
their investigation, DPS officers 
discovered that the victim was in 
possession of a vagina the night of 
the attack. 

Vaginas, commonly carried by 
women aged 18 to 24, have been 
known to be a security risk for 
some time now. Sadly, most women 
in possession of the vaguely menac¬ 
ing accessory lack proper informa¬ 
tion regarding its risks. “It’s hard to 
imagine one could make such a grievous error, what with all 
the literature available detailing the dangers of carrying vagi¬ 
nas in public areas,” said DPS Chief Officer Eric Bryant. “As 
parents, we must teach our daughters how to safely own and 
operate vaginas so they can avoid the horrible fate. I believe, 
with the correct instruction, any woman can be an intelligent 
and safe vagina-owner.” 

Bryant went on to stress the importance of keeping the 
safety lock on at all times. “A vagina is not a toy. It should 


be treated as a hostile and deadly 
weapon that can have hazardous 
effects on any person who chooses 
to own one. Men should also be 
cautious of vaginas, as many men 
have to put up with months of tor¬ 
ture just to get ahold of one.” 

Reports indicate the most dan¬ 
gerous places for women carrying 
vaginas are dark alleyways, night¬ 
clubs, and interviews for manage¬ 
ment positions. The safest areas 
include pottery classes, self-help 
seminars, and Neverland Ranch. 

Bryant and his officers are cur¬ 
rently searching for the perpetrator. 
‘I will utilize the full resources 
of the Campus Public Safety 
system in the investigation of this 
senseless crime,” said Bryant. “It 
should comfort the victim’s family 
to know that four officers with 
months of experience are hard 
at work to find the culprit. Well... not today, it’s Saturday. 
But on Monday, you can be damned sure they’ll start look¬ 
ing. Prowling the streets with an arsenal of flashlights and 
whistles.” 

The victim identified her attacker as “sort of tall, light¬ 
skinned, and Louis Palmer of 5534 S. Division, Apartment 3, 
second door to your right.” At this time, DPS has no suspects. 
They did, however, arrest one man carrying a concealed penis, 
but he was promptly released after displaying his permit. 


"Could Have Sworn It Was Left at Home" 



Responding to the recent attack, DPS 
Chief Eric Bryant excitely demonstrates 
how to safely handle vaginas 


Bush and Hussein Make Art, Then War 

Two Popsicle Stick Houses Destroyed, Sixteen Damaged When Craft Time Turned Sour 


After receiving several extremely 
helpful suggestions to make art, 
not war, U.S. President George W. 

Bush and Iraqi President Saddam 
Hussein decided to try to set aside 
their differences and joined Mrs. 

Lippy’s second grade class during 
craft time yesterday to make Pop¬ 
sicle stick houses. 

Hopes were high that the 
making of said art would avoid 
the catastrophes of war, but those 
hopes were dashed when conflict 
exploded across the classroom. 

While the classroom visit 
started off well - Bush even 
gave Hussein generous amounts 
of paste and Popsicle sticks to 
get his construction project off 
the ground - tension rose when 
Hussein entered his house into 
the classwide competition against Bush. Bush expressed 
surprise when Hussein finished his house, even though he 
gave him all of the means to do so. 

“When did Saddam decide that he could build a house 
and enter the competition?” said Bush. “Everyone knows 
that the only people allowed to participate are me, the other 
second graders, and sometimes the janitor, but his always 


suck anyway.” 

The controversy heightened 
when it was discovered that 
Saddam had somehow added glit¬ 
ter to the roof of his house. Previ¬ 
ously, the class’s lone supply of 
glitter had been jealously guarded 
by Bush and his group of friends, 
mysteriously named “NATO.” 

Saddam refused to disclose 
where he had gotten the glitter 
and, in fact, denied that the roof 
of his house contained glitter at 
all, but Bush was adamant. “I 
bet it was that Russian kid,” said 
Bush. “I bet he’s still mad from 
when I stole his girlfriend, made 
his parents lose their jobs and 
their house, and then chopped 
little bits off of him, gave the bits 
silly names, and said that the bits 
could be in NATO but he couldn’t.” 

Bush then demanded that Mrs. Lippy search Saddam’s 
desk for the offending glitter, but instead she merely asked 
if he had any. 

See ART AND WAR 
page 7 
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Letters & Editorials 


Letters to the Editor 


All of the following letters are real. If you see your letter printed 
here and would like a bumper sticker, please stop by the UAC 
office and pick one up. Have something you want to say or ask? 
Email us at threeweeks.letters@umich.edu. 

Date: Wed, Feb 19, 2003 6:40 AM 
From: Mark Geis sofarago@hotmail.com 
Subject: You left a bad taste in my mouth 

To whom it may concern: 

Bono is “one” of the greatest human beings to ever walk 
earth because he is a most dedicated vehicle for a voice that has 
bettered the world to an amazing degree. Bono doesn’t think he 
is the Savior as you satirically suggest in the most slapdash way, 
but the music he sings has so many times cured us of the lepers 
in our heads. Bono knows that what lives through him and U2 
could save the world. Bono’s life is as close to pure altruism as 
man has ever been. Thanks for your time. 

Dream Out Loud, 

Mark Anthony Geis 

We don’t have any lepers in my head. We have several voices, 
and while many of them claim to be lepers, none of them have 
provided any real proof that they’re the voices of lepers. But 
you’re right about Bono. Truly, it takes a great man to be a 
character witness in the trial of a drunken R.E.M. guitarist who 
made an ass of himself on an airplane. 

Date: Thur, Feb 20, 2003 8:35 AM 
From: Aleta Sutterfield aleta _ 
mar ie23 @yahoo. com 
Subject: You're back! 

Now that’s the E3W I know and love! You had me worried 
for a while there! I know it’s true E3W form when I laugh out 
loud reading it on work time and make a fool of myself because 
people 3 cubicles down want to know what the hell is so funny. 

Keep up the good work, and where were the hot lesbian pix 
this time?!?! 

Well, we did feel we were, as they say on ESPN, en fuego 
on this past issue. And we’ve decided that lesbian pictures 
are no longer appropriate for print. That’s not to say looking 
at pictures of them won’t still take up most of the time at our 
meetings, we’re just not sharing anymore. 


Date: Sat, Mar 01, 2003 9:16 AM 
From: Lyn Rae L9rae@mail2fashion.com 
Subject: Darryl Strawberry 

Hello: 

I read an article that your paper wrote about Darryl Strawberry 
and was wondering if you had any information on how to send 
a letter of Christian encouragement to him in prison? It would 
be very helpful to me to know where I can send something like 
this. 

Thanks 

Lyn Rae 

Jesus does indeed save. That said, I’m guessing Darryl’s 
going to stick with the crack. He really likes the crack. Thanks, 
though. 

Date: Thur, Jan 30, 2003 6:36 PM 
From: byaldou@umich.edu 
Subject: that stupid bitch madison 

OK, even though it’s pretty corny to write to some stupid 
three or four page ‘newspaper’ or whatever the hell you call 
what seems to be a collection of dumbass jokes, I am trying 
to avoid doing a paper I have due tomorrow at 9 before I go 
to a friend’s party tonight. Would someone please tell ‘Mad’ 
(stupidass title for the column by the way ‘Mad’) Madison 
Wilson that the column comes out every three weeks and not 
every week like he/she thinks it does. Madison is a stupid 
name by the way, are you a guy or a girl? Your name is utterly 
meaningless. Madison mentions the fact that the column is 
weekly like 3 times. Tell that freak with the dumbass name 
to read the title of the publication he/she writes for and then 
find out how often it is seen on campus...EVERY THREE 
WEEKS!!! By the way, those E3W staff pictures are stupid 
as hell. 

Bryan 

We’re not exactly sure whether this guy just really hates us 
or if he just doesn’t understand the concept of “jokes.” We 
can’t really think of anything else funny to add to this guy’s 
response, so we’ll just move on with our “three or four page” 
(which is actually a seven or eight page) paper which comes 
out either weekly, three weekly, or monthly. We’re not really 
sure. 


Date: Tue, Mar 04, 2003 2:43 PM 
From: jdelmott@umich.edu 
Subject: some ideas for your paper. 

First off, I’d just like to tell you guys how much I’ve enjoyed 
reading your articles over the past two years I’ve been here- 
you’ve got some pretty creative minds working for you. Secondly, 
I’m not sure if you accept possible story ideas from people, but 
I attached some ideas I thought of, and if you’d take a look at 
them and email me back, and let me know what you think I’d 
appreciate it-unless of course you’re just going to say mean stuff 
that you know will probably just piss me off, in which case it is 
not necessary that you write back. If you do like them, feel free 
to revise them and print them in your paper. 

Story ideas are always welcome from our readers. Except for 
you unfunny people. You people can just go submit stories to 
The Michigan Daily, or Consider, or The Review, or whatever 
it is you serious people read. 

Date: Tue, Mar 11, 2003 7:57 AM 
From: Piotrasputin@aol.com 
Subject: Great paper 

Dear mister editer person. I currently attend University of 
Detroit Jesuit HS. I have to wait after school about three hours 
until my parents pick me up. I would like you to know that 
your website(cant get the print version) is my favorite website. 
Everyday after school me and about 20 of my friends all sit 
down and laugh our asses off at your quality publication. Thank 
you for taking the time to read this. I think you need more 
stories about me hammer, vannila ice, and other losers. 

Love, Peter K 

We do so much good here. We’re glad to know we’ve 
entertained you, and we’re also glad to find that the Every 
Three Weekly has not been banned from Jesuit schools. We’re a 
little surprised, honestly. Next thing they’re going to tell us that 
a gay Boy Scout leader has been reading it to his troop. 


I’m a leprechaun 
threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 


I've Decided This Whole War Question by Siding with the Country 
That Allows Sex with My Stepmother's Leather Recliner 


The countdown to war has begun, but 
many in this country are still undecided on 
the Fight-With-Iraq question. As the point 
of no return approaches, it is essential that 
the citizens of this country unite around a 
position and stick to it, so our leaders can 
act decisively to carry out our will. It’s with 
this in mind that I’m throwing my support 
firmly behind the group that will allow 
sexual intercourse with my stepmother’s leather recliner. 

We all agree that we must limit the number of victims of 
this conflict. But I don’t know anybody who lives in Iraq, and 
I have a feeling that you don’t either, so that leaves the number 
of identified potential Iraqi victims at a resounding zero. The 
one victim we can identify is a certain Troy Fenster, who, 


despite intense rhetoric by both sides, has yet even to have his 
plight acknowledged. 

And one hell of a plight it is, too. Maybe I shouldn’t 
have broken back into my stepmother’s house to have sex 
with household objects, but I just haven’t had a fulfilling 
date since I turned 30 and she threw me out of the house. 
Despite the cover-up by the guy who works at Gardner 
White, that La-Z-Boy was obviously manufactured to be 
irresistible to 37-year-old former gas-station-attendant- 
kinesiology-majors like myself. That’s why I can’t be 
blamed for any actions that would lead me to plead with 
a chair to make me its bitch and then cry when it reclines 
in an obvious “you’re just another screw to me” gesture. 
Should I have had one of these sexual escapades while my 
stepmother reclined in the aforementioned chair? That 


question seems immaterial and is clearly a smokescreen 
by the French. 

Which side of the American/Iraqi divide would allow 
me to make this La-Z-Boy my love child? I haven’t exactly 
established that yet. America is the land of liberty and this 
is definitely a question of liberty. Of course, I hear Hussein 
once tortured a fold-out couch and if that isn’t a sign of sexual 
frustration, I don’t know what is. 

Sure I’m an American, but to truly participate in this won¬ 
derful democracy, we all must make these kinds of decisions 
without taking into account any sort of “morals” or “logic.” If I 
side with the Iraqis and they take over our country, I’ll support 
them only if they have no qualms about me being debased by 
a luscious leather recliner. And I’ll also tell them Bill Bonds is 
anti-Iraq so they’ll kill him. I really hate that guy. 



Troy 

Fenster 


















Contest! 
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Right, so we’ve got a prize to give 
away, and it’s a doozy. Apparently a 
staffer has laid her hands upon a taxi- 
dermied German Shepherd. A large, 
dead, stuffed dog. It sits in her dorm 
room now, lonely, looking for that 
loving feeling. And if you’ve got hungry 
eyes, you can show the dog the time 
of its life. That’s right, it’s true, and it 
will owe it all to you. 

To display your ability to care for this 
dog better than anyone else in the 
world can, we request you write a 
haiku of such excellent splendor that it 



CONDOLEEZA RlCE 


makes us quake in joy, lust, boredom, 
or true bowel-quivering fear. We are, 
of course, requesting this because 
anyone who knows anything about 
taxidermied dogs knows that they love 
to be recited haiku, and not because 
we had this great haiku that we wanted 
to publish but couldn’t think of any 
other way to do so. For real. 


Anyway, this is an example of haiku. 
Let it be your spiritual guide into the 



Helmut the Dog 


Condoleeza Rice. 

Do you know who she looks like? 

Tommy Amaker. 

So submit away! The winner will receive 
the dog and an bumper sticker. We’ll 
also give away bumper stickers (good for 
placing over infant’s mouths!) to however 
many people we want to. Note that we 
aren’t mailing the damned dog so you’d 
better be able to pick it up. If you are 
willing to drive hundreds of miles to pick 
up the dog please mention it in the haiku 
because we will totally give you bonus 
points. And our pity. 



Tommy Amaker 


Send Submissions to threeweeks@umich.edu 
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6- Stabby News 

Usually in the Every Three Weekly we print lies. Fun, happy lies. The stuff the world is built from, don’t ya know ? Unfortunately, this is not a lie. This is the honest truth. It happened to me. Aargh. 

The E3W Guide to A AAAAAAAAAAAAAAARG H 


SATURDAY, 10 AM 

After skiing for six days in Telluride, 
Colorado, wake up, pack, leave hotel, arrive 
at Telluride airport (which has one gate. It’s 
called “Gate I” instead of just “Gate” for 
some reason). Have friendly banter with 
airline person. Sit. Wait. 

SATURDAY, 11:30 AM 

Ah ha. Whoops. Plane from Phoenix 
has turned around because of mechanical 
difficulty. Will arrive at 3. No big deal, things 
happen, ninjas probably the cause, I am calm 
and composed, reading away. 

SATURDAY, 2:30 PM 

There seems to be some snow coming 
down. And by “some” I mean “snower- 
rificus rex”. No matter, these hardy pilots, 
used to the weather, will have no problem 
successfully navigating the storm. I have 
faith. 

SATURDAY, 3:15 PM 

Our plane lands. 

In Durango. That’s right, a town SOME¬ 
WHERE else. Named after a pickup truck. 
Who the fuck names their town after a 
truck? Why don’t you just name your god¬ 
damn town “Elantramitsuibishiviperfuckyo- 
ufuckyou”? Huh? Bastards. 

I remain calm. Composed. There’s 
another plane landing in an hour. We’ll get 
on that one. 

SATURDAY, 4:15 PM 

Other plane lands. In Montrose. This 
is also somewhere else. Fuckity fuck fuck 
fuck. Okay, we miss connection on Amer¬ 
ica West, and plane after connection on 


America West. All other planes following 
day are full because of the rest of you hor¬ 
rible assholes are returning from Cancun 
or some other shitty, shitty drunkland of 
drunkia. I hate all of you. Also I hate the 
people who order pizza. I haven’t eaten all 
day. Hatred. 

There is an II :59 PM flight to Detroit on 
Northwest. Six seats open. Okay, we go, 
take red eye, bleah. 

SATURDAY, 4:30 PM 

Board van for Montrose, CO. Driver 
named “Jay Dee”. That’s right, Jay Dee, not 
JD short for some real name, but the let¬ 
ters J and D. Somebody watched too much 
FUCKING sesame street. Aaaaargh. Father 
keeps belching. Kill me. Kill me now. 

SATURDAY, 7:00 PM 

Arrive in Montrose. Plane actually on 
ground. Stand in line with bags, watch 
new federalized idiot patrol swab bags 
with brush. Start seriously regretting 9/ 
II. “Regret” as in “if it didn’t happen they 
wouldn’t take a million years to do anything” 
and not regret as in “it’s too bad I blew up 
the World Trade Center.” 

SATURDAY, 8:00 PM 

Actually on a goddamn plane. It actually 
goes somewhere. Now we are in Phoenix, 
where the weather is wonderful and grand 
and hurrah. No problem getting out of 
there. 

SATURDAY, 10:00 PM 

WHAT? WHAT? I AM SERIOUSLY 
GOING TO KILL YOU AND EVERYONE 
YOU WORK WITH AND YOUR FAMILY 


AND EVERYONE EVER. I WILL MAKE IT 
SLOW, PAINFUL. I WILL CAUSE YOU 
UNBEARABLE PAIN. YOU WILL KNOW 
WHAT SUFFERING TRULY IS. 

we’re on standby, the fucking fuckers 
at Northwest didn’t keep our reservation 
because they’re all poo-flinging monkeys. 
So, joy of joys, we get to stay up until 11: 
59 to see whether we’ll get on the goddamn 
flight at all. 

And the best part is, somehow they 
made it seem like our fault. As if, some¬ 
how, by telling the Northwest people 
that we wanted to get on this plane at 
11:59 they became extremely confused 
and figured that we didn’t want to get on 
the plane. What good is language? What 
good is speaking to these people? Why 
are they allowed to reproduce? When 
I’m president (and I goddamn better be) 
anyone working for an airline reservation 
desk or ticket counter will have all sexual 
organs removed. And then they might have 
to eat them. 

SATURDAY, 11:59 PM 

Plane leaves for Detroit. 

We don’t. 

I hate the woman with the “Solve It 
With Salt” book. I hate the couple wear¬ 
ing matching red blazers, matching black 
pants, matching white shirt, and matching 
Mr. and Mrs. Claus white hair. That’s right, 
Santa, fuck off. 

SATURDAY, 12:45 PM 

Arrive at shite hotel. Prepare to awake at 
5:30 the next morning in order to get on 8: 
30 flight. 8:30 flight is to Los Angeles. 


Does anyone else notice that we 
continue to go in the wrong direction? I 
certainly do. 

Pass out. 

SUNDAY, 5:30 AM 

Awake. Hatred of all things running high. 
Shoot bunny in face just to watch it die. Get 
in shuttle, go back to airport. 

SUNDAY, 8:26 AM 

As we attempt to board plane to LA, 
man taking boarding passes says “this isn’t 
good enough, I need your ticket.” We don’t 
have a ticket. Okay, we do, but it says we’re 
all flying yesterday and stuff. So it’s not 
really a ticket. It’s just a painful joke. 

Anyway, it’s a BOARDING PASS. You 
use it to BOARD the plane. It’s not the 
Completely Useless Pass. You useless fuck. 

Someone, undoubtedly the only half- 
competent poo-flinging monkey in the 
entire airport, straightens it out, and we get 
on the plane, hurrah, still flying the other 
way. If I had started WALKING yesterday 
I would still be ahead of where I am now. 
Death. 

SUNDAY, 8:59 AM 

Mmmmm, peanuts. 

SUNDAY, 10:00 AM 

Wait in Northwest line for 45 minutes. 
This is the hoity-toity first class line, too. 
Too bad I shot all the bunnies in the face 
already, because I’m mad, man, pretty mad. 

SUNDAY, 10:45 AM 

Arrive at end of line. Present Northwest 
person with tickets. She says they don’t do 
“240s” and we need a “FIM.” And that we 


can’t get it there, but we have to walk over 
to the other terminal that we just walked 
away from to get the damn thing and then 
we need to stand in line again over there 
and then again over here and when I see you 
walking across the street, lady, I’m going to 
accelerate. And then brake really hard so I 
CAN BACK OVER YOUR STILL WRITH¬ 
ING CORPSE. 

SUNDAY, 11:00 AM 

Get FIM from America West. FIM con¬ 
sists of paper being filled out. Paper that 
the Northwest person who I backed over 
in my mythical car could have done in five 
minutes. Seriously regret the fact that if I 
eviscerate this woman and attempt to walk 
around the airport with her intestines tied 
in a pretty bow on my head that I will prob¬ 
ably be arrested because of 9/11. Damned 
Al-Qaeda has to ruin everything. 

SUNDAY, 11:30 AM 

Finally get tickets from Northwest. 
Manage to leave woman uneviscerated. 

SUNDAY, 11:35 PM 

Stand in security line for 45 minutes. 
They have five scanners. Three are in use. 
People who show up late get to skip the 
line instead of missing their flight. Does 
this send the right message? No. The mes¬ 
sage they should receive is a knife in their 
kidneys. 

SUNDAY, 1:00 PM 

Holy Jesus, I’m on a plane. It’s going to 
Detroit. 

SUNDAY, 1:18 PM 

Plane explodes shortly after takeoff. 
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1. s Winter Schedule 

Sneak preview! 

Head of State 

Tuesday, March 25th, 8:00pm 
Natural Science Auditorium 

Primal Fear 

Friday, March 28th, 8:00pm 
Natural Science Auditorium 

Film Farm 

Saturday, April 12th, 8:00pm 
Natural Science Auditorium 

Sneak preview! 

Confidence 

Tuesday, April 22nd, 8:00pm 
Natural Science Auditorium 


check out our website for locations and sneak previews! 

http://www.umich.edu/~uac/m-flicks/ 













Entertainment News - 

Chicago Woman Sings, Dances, Still Found 

Guilty of Murder 

Roxie Hart sentenced for murdering Ferris Bueller at Cubs game 


CHICAGO, IL— Nearly 80 years after 
she was acquitted of murdering a furniture 
salesman, aging tabloid star Roxie Hart 
was found guilty of murdering 34-year-old 
Ferris Bueller, a former teenager. Hart 
elected to plead “Musical,” but while the 
former starlet still possesses a surprising 
amount of agility and vocal range, it was 
not enough to convince the jury of her 
innocence. 

“That stuff doesn’t work anymore,” said 
juror Jerry Borkowski. “It may have worked 
in the 20’s, when she was young and sexy 
and hanging out with Michael Douglas’s 
daughter, but now she’s old and looks really 
nasty dancing around in her underwear. 

Although I do enjoy picturing her in a women’s prison.” 

The murder allegedly occurred last September at a Chicago 
Cubs game. Bueller, who was still in high school, was taking 
one of his patented days off to watch his favorite baseball 
team. 

“It was bat day at Wrigley Field,” said Cameron, Bueller’s 
best friend, who was recently a cast member on Spin City. 


‘We were just sitting there, yelling at the 
other team. ‘Hey batter, batter, sa-wing, 
batter!’ This old lady in front of us—I 
guess we were getting on her nerves a 
little. That’s when she got up and started 
yelling, ‘Pop, six, squish, uh-uh, Cicero, 
Lipschitz.’ We didn’t know what she was 
talking about, so she took out her bat and 
beat him to death. I can’t help but think 
things would have been different if we 
had gone on Giant Foam Hand day.” 

In spite of the trial, some believe Buel¬ 
ler is still alive. “He’s just faking it to get 
out of school,” said Principal Ed Rooney, 
who looks like the dad in Beetlejuice , 
‘and I’m gonna do everything I can to 
prove it. Even if it means getting involved in a child porn ring 
with Pee-Wee Herman. That’s Chicago.” 

Meanwhile, members of the rock band Chicago are still 
getting over Bueller’s death. “We don’t really have any feel¬ 
ings about it,” said trumpet player Walter Parazaider. “We just 
wanted to plug our upcoming gig at Soaring Eagle Casino.” 

Hart, now 108 years old, was sentenced to life in prison. 



Assholes Demand The Man Show Change Its Name 

"We're not just men, we're fuckin' assholes!" says asshole 


Claiming that the show’s name is just not specific enough, 
the assholes who make up the entirety of The Man Show 
audience recently held a protest demanding that the show 
change its name. 

“That title is an insult,” said one asshole. “Not all men are 
like us. There are actually some men out there, mostly the 
gays, who drink in moderation, are only kinda into sports, 
and think “girls on trampolines” is degrading, although they 
still enjoy watching them. We don’t want to be lumped in 
the same category as those pussies.” 

“They should put the word ‘asshole’ right in the title,” con¬ 


tinued the asshole. “We shouldn’t be ashamed of who we are. 
We should be proud to say, ‘Yes, I like Craig Kilborn. I have 
every Limp Bizkit CD. I use the word ‘laid’ a lot. Say it loud, 
I’m an asshole and I’m proud!”’ 

“Our demands are modest,” said the asshole. “We want a 
new title, a formal apology, and for Sarah Silverman to stop 
dating Jimmy Kimmel. What is she doing with that guy? 
He’s such an asshole!” 

Suggested new titles for the show include The Asshole 
Show ; The Fuckin’ Asshole Show , The Goddamn Super- 
Fuckin’ Asshole Show , and The Howard Stern Show. 
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September 11, 2002 
Inspires Springsteen's 
"The Rising II" 

Last month, in spite of losing the Album of the Year award, 
Bruce Springsteen won three Grammy’s for his album 
“The Rising,” inspired by the events of September 11, 2001. 
The Boss hopes to fair even better with his next album, 

“The Rising II: More 
Songs That Sound 
Exactly Like Each 
Other,” inspired by 
the events of Septem¬ 
ber 11,2002. 

“That was such 
a significant day,” 
said Springsteen. “It 
changed all our lives, 
in small, insignifi¬ 
cant ways that really 
aren’t meaningful or 
noticeable. Except 
to me. I notice the 
changes, dammit, because I’m Bruce Springsteen.” 

Songs on the album include “Sleeping in ‘Til Noon,” 
“I Saw ‘Swimfan’ Last Night and it was Better Than I 
Expected,” and the political “What Happened to ‘The 
West Wing,’ which includes the lyrics “Why does anni¬ 
versary news coverage/Have to pre-empt my favorite 
show/And it probably won’t be as good/After they lose 
Rob Lowe.” 

Other songs on the album include “They Say Biggie 
Killed Tupac But I Don’t Believe It,” “Max Weinberg’s 
a Great Guy But Just an Average Drummer,” and “The 
Pistons Just Traded Stackhouse, Which is a Weird Thing 
to Sing About Because I’m From Jersey.” 

“These are some of the best songs I’ve ever written,” 
said Springsteen. “I think they’ve got Grammy written 
all over them.” This is especially true on the album’s first 
single, “Grammy Grammy Grammy.” 



ARMY OF ONE 

from page 1 


ART NOT WAR 

from page 3 


Eventually, the Army was forced to scale back 
its recruiting goals extensively. When Winter- 
green stumbled into a recruiting office while 
looking for the local Dress Barn, he was cap¬ 
tured, drugged, and transformed into a mighty 
unstoppable army of destruction and death. 

Surprisingly, Wintergreen’s unstoppabil- 
ity was severely overrated by most observers. 
“Well, we didn’t know they were going to shoot 
him,” said NBC news analyst Alvin Reinhart. 
“That’s, like, totally unfair.” 

President Bush expressed his condolences to 
Wintergreen’s family and promised Saddam that 
he would face the wrath of the United States in 
the future. “We’ve got another guy,” said Bush. 
“And this time we’re thinking about getting a 
second one or a dog or something.” 

Vice President Dick Cheney concurred. “For 
real!” screamed Cheney while hopping up and 
down rhythmically, wearing cornrows, and 


several gold chains. “Saddam, yo’ gonna be our 
bitch / All we gotta do is flip da switch / Den we 
have all yo’ oil and we be rich / Flipmode is the 
greatest.” 

It was later determined that “Dick Cheney” 
was actually an imposter “Vice President of 
One,” Busta Rhymes. 

In any case, some military insiders privately 
blame the “Army of One” target and not its 
performance. “Next time, we’ll invade France,” 
said one unnamed source. “The sight of a man 
with a gun will terrify them, and then EuroDis- 
ney will be ours... all ours. Oh yes, sweet, 
sweet, EuroDisney.” 

Martin Sheen could not be reached for astute 
political comments based on his many years 
of intense foreign policy study and complete 
failure to bail his son out of jail for doing hook¬ 
ers. Way to be ashamed of your real last name, 
Estevez. Asshole. 


“No,” said Saddam. When Mrs. 
Lippy asked again, Saddam said “No” 
again, and Mrs. Lippy considered the 
matter settled. But Bush was not to be 
dissuaded. “Your sister’s giving head 
to Osama bin Laden in the corner!” 
Bush shouted at Hussein. When 
the Iraqi leader looked away, Bush 
smashed Hussein’s house to pieces. 

The surprise attack, widely decried 
as unjust by the rest of the classroom, 
caused Hussein to explode into rage 
once he realized that his sister was, 
in fact, not giving head to Osama bin 
Laden in the corner, as funny as that 
would have been. According to sources 
inside the classroom, the resulting car¬ 
nage was truly terrible. 

“It was a mess,” said one student, 
who wishes to remain anonymous. 


‘Saddam pointed to the other corner 
and shouted, ‘Free Cocaine!’ then 
wrecked Bush’s house once his back 
was turned. After Bush realized what 
happened, he jumped on Hussein 
and they started wrestling around the 
room, knocking over everybody else’s 
houses, too. Saddam and Bush are 
both big dicks.” 

Added the anonymous source, “And 
not in the good, ‘actually has a large 
penis’ way. I mean it in the metaphori¬ 
cal, bad way, indicative of a self-cen¬ 
tered and uncaring nature.” 

After the incident, both Bush and 
Hussein were given timeouts and were 
made to sit in the corners, neither of 
which contained cocaine or Hussein’s 
sister giving head to Osama bin 
Laden. 




































